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b thing that | never weem

Or aven becoms aogualinted

tm of men,” sald a very

’Illtr girl to me tha other

¥ pan't understand how It

B Hght' sort 1 mean the

hile' typh,. The men who run

(ANl take me to theatres, par-

; & resily rathor foollsh and

t‘u A gl must have men

“Ahs In o have any sort of a

At all, po I'd hate to give my

m up--such as they are! I

P8 A sorap AbOUt these man be.

e Mot that they give me a good
I the way of noting escort.

1 meo lots of glrls who really

ie half ae pretty or Interosting

(o, you'll think I'm conéaited

1his way, but [ want to speak

on this subject)—I msea these out-

funattractive girls  with  really

while' men dancing attendance

im and taking them about every-

and fnally marrylng them, Why

| be laft out of things where the
*:IM Intereating peopls are con-

L

day I st down by myself to
.ﬂl.l!l.l! out. 1 had besn out to
with Goorge Smith. He s a brain-
of Yoy with lots of money and
salon. I don't think that George

o m stroke of work if he tried.

futich he took me to a matines, and

h We looked in at a dansant. In the

Jumes Brown called round and
me to n blg dince. Yes, T had

‘of partners at the dance, but none

n wers meén who Interested me In
ll'

thore were lots of Interesting,
men at the dance. weren't there?"
indoed,”” was the Immediate
, “That wasn why 1 felt so vexed.
ot ons of tha nice, nmusing men bother-
‘#o sk me to dance with them! It
e ther hard for me to watoch my
frionds having such a good time
had to content mysell with the

VApld crowd!”

#9, It certainly was hard,” T ngreed,
But If you will pause and consider just
Mittle further, I think you will arrive

‘the right olution of the problem.”
“Do tell me," cried the -pretty girl
Kly, I would give anything If I only

d nicar frlends.”

. =
'.ﬂnn you hever heard the old provarb,
. ‘Birdls of a feather Hock together?

okly,

-

I gqueried. "Not that 1 would Imply for
& moment thalt pou and your men nc-
qualntances are (n the sama class at Ml
Quita the opponite. In fact, and thersin
liss tha trouble, You mix with n cians
of men of whom, In your bettar judyg-
ment, you gannot possibly approve. Now,
the othar colass, the ‘worth-while' men,
ean only Judige you by your friends, They
do not konow that the wvapld talk and
ampty gossip of these outwardly dear
friends of yours only serve (0 bore you,
How oan thay know that? The very fact
that you are sson sverywhere In the com-
pany of these foolleh men hallemarks you
an belng like themsalves,

“One le Inevitably Judged by one's ns-
socinten. The girl who (8 seen In publie
plages, sich an theatres nod dansnnts;
with men who are known to be brain-
ledp—or worse—~is damning herself =o-
clally. And small wonder, too, The pub-

t George Brown.,

lte only shrug their shoulders and re-
mark, 'Birds of a feather.” And one can-
not blame the publle for Judging from
outward appearnnces, I€ 1 wore A man I
should certuinly not wish to bother with
the girl who was content to run about
with any Tom, Dick or Harry. 1 should
conalder It a litte beneath my dignity to
place mymelf in the smme category as

thess men.
CCI

“The girl who wishes to have really
niee, Interesting frienda must entirely
forego the companionship of the brain-
less fool, the notorlous man and the man
whom all other men disllke. When men
dislikte o man, by the way, there Is nearly
always an excellant reason. Your friend
of the matines, Goorge Brown, Is disliked
by all sersible men, and you know it, Yet
you run vhe risk of appearing everywhore
with him In publie! It is small wonder
that the seneible men hold off. They flg-
ure out that If you like the kind of per-
mon that poor George Brown represants,
then you won'l ke them—and dsduce

The Modem Child

@ome Hints on Her Upbringing.

, The Amerfohr child has been acoused
of mmany things, but the most serious ofy
thess fa an antira Iack of respect for au-
thorfty, This I8 not an sxagxeration by
any maans. The ordinary Amerjoan child
Is hef own mistress; dhe nelther obays
nor takea m correction. She manages all
who coms her way, and the hotisshald is
run to sult her convenlenca. She hak no
heslitation about speaking her mmﬂ—ln
fact, the modern American child consid-
ars It her duty to put poor mother of fa-
ther right at certaln times

The mistaken notion of Individuality In
ohild-rearing 18 primarily responaible. for
this. Mothers are told to let thale ehil«
dren shape thelr own characters, that
the good old-fashloned ecorpotnl punishe
ment Is & mistake, Perfaps this In trus,
but therd are certaln things every well-
;)rn(l ohild should not be allowed to nag-
aot,

In the fNrst place, teach the little folke
no  “eomipany mannet'” Thin I8 absos
futely rulnsus to  thelr oharacter. It
teachen thom [nsincerity, nnd makes them
an ohject for disfike. Childran soon learn
things anyway, bat If you let them think
that they should be any more paollte or
any more obliging when r steanger [
prosant, they will use the knowledge to
your disndvantage. You will sbon find
that they becomo rude and discourteous
in the home clrele.

Tench children to be orderly when they
ara young, If you don't do it then, thare
Ian very little hope of thelr becoming so
Iater. Mnke them wtand up when they
are addressed by an older person. Never
let them alt In the easiest chairs while
the older folks lnave to use straight ones.
Thoy must be trnined to be thoughtful
and congldernts of othera

The Sewmg Tablc

Have you seen the new Martha Wanh-
ington sewing tablea? They are the
handlest thinga you can imagine for the
stiteh In time)” The most attractive
thing about them I= that they come In
almost any finldh—walnut, mahogany, oak
und the denrest little ones In  wicker
worlk, Milady has only to drop her eols
lare, ouffs, ruffles and forbalows In the
Inrge openings on the sides and there
they will stay unul she has time to sew
them on herself.

The tables are ovad shaped and the two
aldes are Just o sort of cupboard for odd
pleces of materinl and such thinga. The
centre of the table I8 a series of drawers,
snch one for a different purposs. Tha top
drawer ls very shallow and Inside Is a
ruck for spools—In fact, for saveral of
them. The idea In very useful, as there
ls nothing meore annoying than to have
to look all over for your materiais whom
you are ready to work. The other draw-
erg are for the Innumerable things which

from your choice In friends that they
cartainly won't like you."
“"But I don't care two pins about |
walled the pretty girl in |
& despalring tone; "1'd giva him up to- |
morrow If a4 nlcer man turned up.' |
“He won't turn up untfl you cut out all !
thess sllly friands, then,” 1 answered
frankly. "At presant the sensible man
will enly look at you and, summing you
up Inwardly, repeat the old adage, ‘Birds

of a feather flock together.' Drop the

empty, fooliah ecrowd and the nice men

will soon become Interested In you., That |
is the best advice I can give you."

seem Lo Ill‘('!}!’l’l'll'l"l'. In some m}'ll'l"ﬂll!
wny around the sewing room.

If Mrs. Washington really used one of
thean delightful nffalrs, the modern
woman doen well to imitnte her, as they
are so utr.m(tl\-e nmi unt-rul

To Use Up White Shoes

When, after many cleaningm, whita
shoes look groy and shabby, thay ean
be made a pretty brown by applying
saffron. Mix six drops of saffron with
three tablespoonfuls™ of olive oll. Clean
shoes well; remove dark spots when pos-
sible, and then apply two coatn of the
P mixture with a plece of clean flannel,

ATTRACTIVE SPORTS SUITS FOR COUNTRY WEAR

Have you a sleeping poreh? Sounds
sort of ohilly when the snow I8 _flying
down outslde, but If you knew just how
comfy and warm it ean be mada you'd
never sleep inslde the house ngain. ‘The
alesping poreh i quite an Inatitution In
the summer, when we swelter and turn
over on torrid nights, but In the winter,
when the cold winds whistle around the
house—you crawl into your stoam-heated
bedroom and curl up tight!

Bullders, dealgners and’ iInterfor deoc-
orators have all combined thelr efforts
to make the sleaping porch extremely
comfortable nowadays,

Your porch can be arranged so that
you have the atearn hert at the base
of the wall and open windowa at tho
top. These windowa are on rollers, and
can be pushed open, one Gr more at a
time, ns you choows. This is a very
good arrangement, becauee the timorous
beginner will only try one or two win-
dows at first, and when the hablt grows,
she will want more ailr, The seasoned
nlespor-out wraps herselfl up. well, then
opens all the windows, and spenda the
night breathing In pure, fresh air.

SLEEPING PORCHES

Their Use and Abuse

The sleeping porch requires very littla
furniture. A chalr, tabls and bed
usunlly enough. Since the same porch
does service asm a sun parlor in the sum-
mer, wicker furniture will be the most
serviceable. You can get It In green, tan
or natural willow, and if decornted with
oretonne covers, the effect In delightful.
Have your bedframe made of metal, (Af
possible, as the covers can be tucked In
more securely., Of course, there ls dan-
ger of n severe cold or pneumonia if
your shoulders neglect to be properly
ooversad whila you are aleeping out.

Children are baetter off In their rooma
for this reason. 'They are wo reatless and
unrelinble as a rule, and so precious, that
it Is hetter to keep them In n well-ven-
tilated room. Then the nurse can close
the windows befors they rise, and this
will protect them against chills. But to
the older follkks the out-door uleeping Is
excellent,

If you would have bright eyes, and rosy
cheaks and good health, alesp out. Bu
It you aleep out, take precautions to do
It without endangering your health. No
matter how good a thing is there Is such
& thing as “doing It wrong.'

&1011108 and the Woman

Useful Hints
ﬂnr women reallze that gloves nare
¢ for protection ns well as for adorn-
. of the hands,” says Lillian Rus-
" t*There ave dress gloves and com-
‘ganse gloves; there are proper and
per gloves. When I say Improper
an badly fitting and badly put on
A clover man once sald that a

| showed as much character in the
put on her gloves as in the man-
h

3 will obsarve the gloved hands

n you will deduce to some extent

The woman who puts cn

and leavea little pointed tips

M over and get in the way of overy-

she touches is careless, negligent
ntldy.

there Is the woman who pulls

“gloves so tightly that her fingers
through the ends. She is of the
ting kind. She will ferret out
ng aAnd go to any extrems 1o
her polnt. She Is inclined to rush,
in her rushing ahe does not stop to
her mistiakes.

I8 the woman who always has
fingers of her gloves twisted aAnd
o, She never will do anything

L, she would go two blocks out
* way to get somewhere when go-
ht ahead would get her there

“ m who wears her gloves a
uple of sizea too amall, because she
fnks it makes her hands look daintler,
mistaken, A glove too small pinches
hands so that they appear like
miy hands, and an sttempt to touch
thing s ridiculous. Such a woman
enk-minded.

pe |8 the strong-minded woman
gloves several simes too large

Hhe |» masculine
| i another class of woman who

'_ are a sort of blesalng for the
lnﬂ" and a decoration to
worn correatly.

JOHN ERLEIGH
SCHOOLMASTER

A GRIFPING STORY OF LOVE. MYSTERY AND KIDNAPPING

By CLAVER MORRIS

Author of *“John Bredon. Holleitor.”

Guy Wimberley, kon of Anxe, fhe
Marchionesa of Wimberlay, {2 at Harpiree
Sehool, of which John Erleligh in head

master. John and Anna are engaped fo be
morried. Lord Arthur Merief, uncle of
Guy Wimberl warns John that there {8
a plot lo put { o boy out of the woy. Dick
Meriet, a cousin, and (u ling for the in-
caf Wimberiey eatates,
plot. Tha othar plot-
ters are Vertigan, a aciewce wmarier ai
Harptree, who has a hold on John Erieigh,
and Mra, Travers, Erisigh's wlater. Mra.
Tmmru way deserted the man ahe
oved, amd this man ieas accideatally
Hi‘ ed by John Erieigh. Vertigaw persuaded
Efeigh ta let another wman pay the
penalty for his erime, and wow (& in a
?onllﬁm te blackmall Erieigh Mrs.
Travers doos nat kwow that her owen
brother killed the father of her child,
James, Two plots fo kidunap Guy Wim=
beriey have fatled, and the defectinga em-
to watah ater the bdoy have be
o :rd.own the ruu]r&ulmn A .n’-

vm conspirators o exiats, “
there iz no clus to them. Vertigon visits
Mra. Travers, and when she threatens to
expose plot, he warna her that ke will
make Mer miserable for life. He alao
threatons John Erieigh'a happiness,

The Wimbe rlm ask the Traveraea to the

opera, and there James Travers falls in
love with awr wiater Joan, In an aufo=
mobile accident he aaves her life, but fo
wosnded Rhimsel/.

He losea Ma riahl hand, and hiy carcer
as a piawisf, but he wina Joan Wimberlay's
lave.

Lovd Arvthur saka John Brislgh teo dis-

mise Vertigan,
ve. Travers tells her brather thal
Viartigan wants to s hev and that he
threatens to ezposs John Brieligh, Jokn
wa IMI Vertipan shall not marry her.
frnvml sees Vartigan and faformy
LY ﬂult if he r:z:ﬂn ert(ah, sha will
LI riey shows room-
@ fing wow revolver he bu-whr .Ha
then td.u hiz motor par for a trip M
to eelebrate Ms mothee's birthdoy uuh
her.  He takes the weapen with hm., Tha
in the pork adout a wils
ma He pro-
e whiles the cha
Me has to have Gt fo

i Nnﬁ'h' the
R
CHAFPTER XIII (Contlinued).
“Oh, I can find my way. Why, there
are the lighta of the house, I'll tell ‘em
to sand you down your suppar and ydu
can Mleep in the car for the night*
Ha pet off along the rond. whistling
cheerfully and Witking up the snow In
Uttle' showars bsfora him.
The boy pledded along eteadily i the
direction of the light, sesn dimly through
A belt of leafless trees That lay betweer
him mnd the house. He had his own opin-
the chsuffeur's ability to effect &
. and no desira to wasts an
his hesls within a mile of
And If the man, by scune
ahould succetd In getting
agaln in o few
overtuke him on

wn his way more détermined than ever to
recompliah  the Journey, There was
something about {t that appealed to his
love of adventure. He liked to think that
thera were dangers lurking In the dark-
ness. For all he knew to the contrary,
that black-bearded doctor might heve
chosen this particular night to make an-
other attempt to carry him off. Hbe
chuckled with joy at tha very thought of
it. He'd astonlsh the fellow when he
whipped out that jolly little pistol. He
plctured himself In a scene of remark-
able herolsm. There would be bloodshed,
of course. It would ba splendid—some-
thing to talk about for the rest of ona's
life. He ahifted the weapon into the
right-hand pocket of hila overcoat, and
kept hls fingers on the butt of It

“They won't find me aaleep —" he
sald to himself. Then, suddenly, he
tripped over someéthing and fell headlong
to the ground, and before he could rise
there was a blanket over his head, and &
most horrible smell that took away hls
breath. He screamed and struggled, ant
tried to tear away the blanket with his
hands. All thought of the wedpon had
vanished from his mind, ' His only deslre
was to fres himeelf from the horrible
thing that seemed to be strangling him—
to draw a breath of fresh air into his
bursting lunga. Then strange scenes be-
gan to At quickly through his bradn-—
visions of fowers and colored lights, and
sunshine on blue water, Then he allpped
down Into a greal darknesa.

When Wimberley* cams to his sensss
his head was free, and he was lying on
his back on a soft bed of hay. The Hght
of & mmall bull’s-eye lantern showed him
the rafters of a low, narrow shed and
the dim flgure of & man.

"“Fesaling better, sonny ™" sald a clear,
quist voice. The boy moaned and closed
nis eyss. He wan stlll dazed by the
fumen of the ohloroform and hia head
nchod viclently., He was also consclous
of fallure. Hao had certainly not emarged
from ths conteat with fylng colora. Of
courme, they had his plstol. And now
he was gulte helpless,

“Had o do it senny,” the man con-
tinued. “But we're not gelng to harm
you If you behave yourself and your folk
come up to the soratch with the brass.'

“Whaere am 1™ gueried wnnwu} in
A talnt volee. The men laughed
came & little cloger so that the light

1 think wa&'ve met td?n wonny.”
-
b

Y "Are you going to come quletly?”’

streamed up on to his face, d

nothing te his mind. Doubtiess if he
could see the outside of the place he
would know exmotly whers he waa,
Doctor Anderson came nnd stood near
him.

he
seald. "Or have we got to put you to
sleep again?”

Wimberley laughed, “I'll come quletly,"
he replied. “It's rather fun—the mort of
thing one reads of In a book.

Doctor Anderson gripped him by the
arm and helpsd him to his feet. The
other man picked up the lantern and
opened the door. They made theilr way
out Into the driving snow, Anderson still
holding the boy by his arm.
Wimberley's heart beat quickly as thay
tramped over the rought ground toward
the river. Hia teeth chattered and ha
was thoroughly frightened, not at the
thought of what might happen to him,
but at the Idea of taking that ugly llttle
pistol out of his pocket and shooling
one, perhaps both, of the men. All the
glamour of the situation had faded away.
He saw nothing but the beastly side of
It. Tt was easy enough to fire at o target,
but to fire at & human being, with the
knowledge that the man might crumple
up and fall down and bleed to death
did not seem such a very fne thing after
all. Somehow It sesmed all very different
from the soenes of bloodshed and he-
rolsm he had rdad about.

They reached the bank of the river and
the awlft stream looked black as Ink
in contrast to the snow-covered flalds on
elther side of It. The small man placed
the lantern on the ground and &tepped
into the boat and began to unfasten the
paintar that was tied to the stump of a
willow tree. Anderson let go of the boy's
arm and pleked up the lantern. Wimbere
ley felt that the tima had come to do
something. He dld noj quite know what
he would do, but In any oass he was not
gving to mtep into the _boat.

“Now then, sonny,'"” wsald Anderson.

"“You're :ulng A Voyage—quite like a story
I:Iuolt lan't Ik

""Not much,” =sald Wimberley., and he
turned and ran as fast as his legs could
oarty him, It was an lEnominious end-
Ing to what had promised to be & glorious
adventure.

But the end was not be as peacefu] as
ho thought. Before he had gone a hun-
dred yards ' Andarson overtook him,
gripped him by the shoulder snd Aung
him to the ground.

"You young devil,” sald the man.
“Wall, now we'll have to quiet you,” and
kneellng down on the boy's logs, he drow
a cloth out of his pocket and & small
Elass bottle.

“Don’t you do that," soreamed Wimber-
ley: "if you do that I'Il kill you-—kill
vou-—kill you—"'

The man Mughed and sprinkled some
of the ¢hiosoform on the oloth, Wimber-
lay, mad with terror, withdrow his right
hand from the pocket of his overcoar
There win n spurt of flame and n report,
hardly louder 8o 1t secfed Lo Wimberley
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than the nolse of a popgun. Dootor
Anderson rolled over with a groan,
clutching at his alde with both his hande,

Wimberley sprang to his feet and dart-
ed away into the darkness, struggling
and panting for breath, running aa
though mome hideous terror were in hot
pursuit of him.

L - - - - - »

Whon Wimberley reached the house 20
men were out looking for him. His
mother and Joan were in the hall, appar-
ently on the varge of tears, Lady Wim-
berley flung her arms round her son's
neck and kissed him agaln and again.
Joan's anxlety turned to anger.

“Where have you been, Guy?' she said
sherply. “How dars you behave like this
—frightening us all go—you nmmde mother
aulte 11"

“Sorry, mobher,” he sald In a low voloe,
“awfully sorry—lost my way, that's all,
you see. I'll explain it all if you'll let ma
~but the lghts of the house—I reckoned
they'd gulde me—mnd the rotten things
went out. All over the place 1've been;
thought \1I'd néver see any dinner to-
night."

“You're wet through,” msald Joan
“You've bean falling about in the snow—
here, let me take your coat.'

“No, thanke' egald the boy, sharply,
and then he remembered that the plstol

was not there, that he had fung It Into:

the Inke as he came up through the gar-
den.

“Mother, dear, T am so sorry to have
glven you all such a fright. I ought to
have stayed In the car. When did it
Some in?"

“Only half an hour ago,” faltared
Lady Wimberiey. *""We thought it had
broken down. Your uncle Ia furious with
Lowls for letting you come on by. your-
self with a lantern.*

"Oh, Lewis couldn't help it—he tried—
well, I'll go and change. 1 expect you're
all hungry, aren't you? Oh,
dear, T forgot—many heppy returns of
the day."

Lady Wimbarley caught him
arms and klased him.

T don't menn a return of this sort of
thing," he sald, with & laugh. “I waas
fridhtened myself, I can tell yoy, I
think T must have lost my head.”

He fresd himuelf from her embrace,
and mnde his way up to the bedroom,
And when he looked at his white face
In the giass, the horror of the whole
thing came back to him, and hs burst
Into tesrs.

(Continued tomorrow,)
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THE ATTRACTIVE SPORTS SUIT

When Amy's Invitation came yesterday
T was wildly axclied, for ever sinoe the
cold waathar met, in 1 have been longing
to gel away to ths eountry, And Amy,
Just I8 the nlek of tims, has asked me
to come and vialt her at her lovely Imme
up In the Adirendnols,

Now, tha problem of clothes has atarted
to worry me, for I feel sure that all the
othet guests will be as wmart as possible.
1 have only n week ta prepire In, and
not a superfinity of cash, elther, Bo 1
must fust set my wits to work,

“Don't worry, Dorothy,” sald mother
In her bright, chesrful way. ""We'll man-
age somehow. One thing you have to
be thankful for, and that Is your naw
aporta sult that father gave you for
Christmas, Jt will be the very (hing
now.""

I breathed a sigh of rellef. "Yes, iIn-
deed,” 1 corfed, "on Christmas morning
when I got that suit I didn‘t think that
it would be reguired mo soon. Why, it
will be the very thing!" and I hurrisd
upstalra to try it on onos more, this tims
with a keenly aritionl eye, for ths frienda
whom I was about to visit moved In a
wealthler set than myself.

Yes, the new sports sult s exceedingly
smart. It {s a Sootch twesd of a deep-
brown shade that axactly matches the
color of my eyes. Lucklly, although my
eyes and halr are dark brown, I have &
falr complgxion, so that I can wear &
great variaty of colors with safoty.

The skirt, which i{s met on & two-inch
band, thus having a alightly high-walnted
effect, is cut rather wider than usual at
tha bottom and very short. The hem 1#
quite fivae Inches from the ground and the
skirt buttoms all the way up the front
with very cuts brown leather buttons.

The latter method of fastoning Is Ideal
for climbing and for all sports, for, If
suitable breeches are worn below, the
skirt may be removed and used as n
cape!

I am particularly fond of the toat. It
comes well below the hips, and has a se-
vere. mnnnish cut, fastening with the
#ame brown leather buttons ns tsed
on the skirt. The set-in sleeve Is pop-
ular on sports sufts just now, so, of
courss, this coat has sot-in sleaves, too.

What especially delights me is the fact
that the coat boasts of four large patch
pocketa. ““Whatever do you wan® with
those enormous pockets, Dorothy " asked
mothar,

*"Why, to carry cnrtrldsu. of course,”
I sald instantly, “Amy tells me there
is some good shooting Just now."

With this sult T wear a very smart
tallored wmhirtwalst of pussy-willow taf-
fetas, wilth a high, soft collar and a
brown knitted silk tle My boots mre of
russet leather, waterproofed to withstand
ths muddiest roads, and T have a pair of
heavy brown leather gauntlets that match
the color scheme beautifully,

“You do look cute, Dorothy!" sald my
friend Elinor when she caught sight of
me thus arrayed. This s a splendid-
looking Ayreshire tweed you have on!
Going off to the country, are you?
You lucky girl!l What do you think
of my suft? It's' & Galashlels tweed—
Bcotoh, you know—the very ~ latest
thing, made of siilk and wool, thaps.
fore wvery light. Ob, yes; it's very
warm, and ralnproof, too. Don't you
think my Norfolk coat, with its smart
belt, Is attractive? Do look at the skirt
It buttons all the way up tha front, and
almost all the way up the back, too,
When I'm right out (n the country or
mountaineering I just take the skirt right

off aitogether, for I have breecles |
matah, And she dropped the dark gx
skirt deftly to the floor and ateappad
looking llke a oharming littls 1 o)
the well-cut bresches, 3
“However,"” she continusd, “T am fal
‘eontant to wear the skirt, for it (s
short—seven inches from the ground,
denr! Then it In sufficlently wide to alls
frea movement, and I oan always
button thesa Innumernbles fastarars,
pas you, too, have patoh poskets, 8
Dorothy, your brown velours hat |s
the very tona for this sult of yours B
lot you have the lovellest ph
wing to put in it. Tt's an exquisite golds
brown, and, with your brown twaed m
brown hoots, brown sports hat and brow
oyes, you will look simply perfect” =
1 value Elinor's opinlon, and whan th
soft welours hat was trimmed with (&
phessant's wing I dld rather fanoy g
nelf ms A real aporta-clad girl.

The Mothers of Men .a':

The bravest battle tHat ever was fongh
Shall I tell you where and when? e-
On the mnps of the world you will i

“Tis fouxht by the mothars of men,

Nay, not with cannon or battls lhcl..
With sword or nobler pen!

Nay, not with ploguent words or thomugh
From motuths of wonderful men.

But desp, In the walled-up womany

heart— .

Of woman that would not yleld,

But bravely, silently, bore her part—
Lo, there is that battleneld! ¥

muhn.llnr troops, no bivoumc song,
No banner to gleam and wave; .

But, oh, thelr battles, they always
From babyhood to the grave.

Yot falthrul still as & bridge of ltﬂ"
8he Nghts In her walled-up town—

Fights on and on In endless wars,
Then, unseen, sllently goes down.

Oh, ye with banners and battle shot,
And soldlers to shout and pralae,

I toll you the kingllest victorles fo
Were fought In those silent 'H’l.rl.

Oh, spotiess woman In a world of sh
With silent and silent scorn al
Go buck to God s white as you came—
The kingllest warriors born! M
—Jonquin Mil.ll!.

Three “Economy” Hints.

First. If a fire has to be left unw
for maveral hours, put a handful of
on the top of the coal. Thisn will preve
the fuel burning away qulekly, and a
with the poker will result In a
Blowing fire. I3

Second. When making ten, Instead of
the usual spoonful for the pot, add a lum|
of sugnr. When drawn the tea will &
fust ag strong. %

Third, Bave coffee grounds, dry th
add a pinch of carbonate of soda,
use on the knife-bonrd instead of knlf
powder The mixture answers admirn

ALL THAT YOU GET IIERE

FRIE

EGGS RECEIVED DAILY

We recélve shipmants of wstrictly
eggs every day In order to best meet Chil
demands of disoriminating consomers.
egEs are guaranteed—they must be what
ciaim to be or we will muke good on !
purchuse. Try us for your next order. 3
deliver lnvwhtro. Mall and phons ordes
carefully Alled

W. A Benderl

BUTTER, FUGH AND PO FOULTRY
READING ‘I‘ERMINAL 'MARKE

A08-008-610
Fllbert, lllﬂ-t&ﬂ'

First of the Year Sale

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday
January 4, 5 and 6,.1915

Table Linen, Towels and Toweling, Linen and Muslin Sheets

and Cases, Curtains and
the Table and Buréau,

Uphollttﬁ Fabrics,
I

Odd Pieces for
derwear, Handkerchiefs,

Cotton Dress Goods, Embroideries and Laces, Ladies’ 'Waists

and Neckwear,

- Early Importationa for 1915
Shown Thuraday, January 7th

J-BSHEPPARD&SONS
DO& Q'IESINUI S'I'R;EET
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